WORKSHOP

din of giant wheels rolls and swells
*    A kindred hands move and jostle each other
Like a whizzing clanging engine gone out of cmurol
Within a huge   tinned    tunnel   protected   from
sunlight.

The men sweat  ceaselessly,   their  heads  bent   m

patient toil
Fighting a losing battle with   up-to-date

machinery

While their master like a little guilty angel
Is busy taking his drive, dreaming, dreaming of
ing himself a house of gold.
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